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TO THE 
MOST PIOUS and MOST SEREN 8 


| | $. 3 


The Unworthieſt of His 
MAJESTIIES 
HANDMAIDS 


With all Humility Offers this 


Congratulatory Poem. 


. Renown! 

Your Countries Father ; and Your Kingdoms 
Crown ; by 
More Splendid made by dark Affictions Night ; 

Live ever Monarchin Celeſtial Light : 

Before Your Sacred Feettheſe Lines j lay, 

Humbly imploring, That, with Gracious Ray, 
Youldaign thele firſt unworthy Fruits to view, 

Of my dead Muſe, which from her Urn You drew: 
Though for my Sexes ſake I ſhould deny, 
YetExuLTaT1on makes the Verſe,notl ; 


B And 


ID: Soveraign CHARLES ! O King of Moſt 
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(2) 
And ſhouting cryes, Live Ever CuarLss, and Be 
eMoft Dear unto T hy People, T hey to T hee. 


_ F Elcome Milde Ceſar, born of Heav nly Race, 
A Branch moſt Worthy of Your Stock and 
The Splendour of Your Anceſtors, whoſe Star (Place, 


Long ſince out-ſhin'd the golden Phebus far ; 


Fhe hiving Image of our Martgrd King, 

For us His People freely ang. P | 

Sprung from the Roſe and Flower-de-luct molt fair, 

T he Spacious World nee boaſted ſuch an Heir. 

Ye Pious Pens, pluckt from a Seraphs Wing, 

Ot His high Fame, teach future Times tb ſings 

Ye lofty Muſes of Parnaſſus Hill, 

Auſpicious be to.my unlearned Quill, 

Vouchlafing leave the Travels to recite 

Of this Great Prince, long Baniſh'd from His Right ; 

Which Valiant He,did ftoutly undertake 

For His Religion, and His Cquarries ſake. 

After the murther of our CuanteENALN, 

(Whoſelaſting Honour ne're ſhall know a Wane, 

But totheSkies Tryumphantly aſcend,” ' 

As His bright Soul did to Eli$ium tend, 

The Scors our. Cnarr et s th'undoubted He recall, 

And with His Grandſires Glory Him Inſtall - 

But after this (O cruel Fates ! ybetray'd 

He was to th' Engliſh, who with rage afſay'd 

Him to accoſt, throughout this Britaſh Iſle ; | * 
(Could ever Rebels at a part fovile© 


Hence, hence fad forrows, and all paſt annoys, 


Let nought approach Y ou but tryumphant Joys ; 
And let us now remember with delight 


Your ſtrange elcape from }orc'fters bloody fight, 
' Through 


Through Thundring Troops of armed foes, whoſe ſtrife 

Woas to bereave You of Your ſacred life. 

Where many thouſand Brittains ſpilt their blood; 

Weltring in gore, for King and Countries good: 

How oft have | Your cruel fates bewall'd © 

How oft to Heaven have our Devotions faild, 

Through tides of briny tears, and blown with gales 

Of mournful ſighes,which daily fifd che Sails © 

That Heaven it's ſacred Off-ſpring would defend, 

And to their ſorrows put a joyful end. 

Propitious were the Heavens to our juſt Prayer : 

You on their Wings the bleſſed Angels bare 

Through thouſand dangers, which by Land You paſt, 

Till ſuddenly into the Sea being caſt, 

The Deities of Pontus flowing Stream, 

Did unto Y ou than men far milder ſeem. 

Great Z£olus himſelf haſts You te meet, 

Proſtrates the winds before Your Sacred Feet; 

Then with bis power commands the fiercer Gales ; 

Into their Den,leſt they diſturb Your Sails: - 

Neptune ſtraight calms the raging of the Sea, 

| Before Your Stem the pleaſant Dolphins play ; 

Theſurly Waves appeasd, moſt gladly bore, 

The happy Veſlel co the happier Shore. 

Then wandring through inhoſpitable Lands, 

Still ſecking reſt, the world amazed ſtands 

To ſee Him baniſhed fromevery part 

Of its great Orb, Yet from His Faith not ſtart ; 

Norto regain His Fathers Rights would He, 

From thancient Worſhip of His Fathers flee; 

For every Kingdom Heſubdu'd by Charms, 

Of Loveand Free. more ſtrong then Arnies, 
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(4) 
France with her hair diſhevel'd, torn and ſad, 
With bloody Robes of civil War beckad, 
 Whth joy recetves this Deity of peace, 
Who having causd thoſe civil Wars to ceale, 
The barbarous Vine the Royal Oak retus'd, 
To pleaſe the Tyrants, natures bands ſhe loos'd; 
But He unmov'din faith their Lille fled, 
Andto thunſtable Willows wandered. 
 Whomoſt ungratefully did Him reje&, 
That them the rebel brambles mighe protect. 
The Royal Oak by ſtorms of leaves bereav'd, 
The generous Olive to its ſoil receiv'd ; 
Streight follows peace, its Deity being come, 
* Afidethey lay their Arms,Sword, Pike and Drum ; 
The other T rees all ſhivering as a Reed, 
To make a League with th' Royal Oak agreed; 
Act length Druma raviſhed with love, 
Humbly recalls Him to His natiue Grove, ® 
In peace to tryumph, and to Reign a Lord 
O' re hearts ſubdu'd by Love,not by the Sword. 
His Native Country faint and languiſhing, 
Humbly implores the preſence of her King : 
Loe how the late revolted Sea obeys, 
How gladly it the Billows proftrate lays 
Before Y our Royal Navy, proud to bring 
Three widdow'd Kingdoms their eſpouſed King ! 
How do the winds contend, the ſpreading Sails 
Of Your bleſt Ships, to fill with proſperous Gales; 
The Faggs are kind ; Conduct You to the Shoar, ' 
To welWme You the Thundring Canons roar ; 
Your raviſht Subjects over-joy'd do ſtand, 
Toſcethe ftranger,CP E A C E) wulgfou to land, 


With 


esfair is come, 


With You to earth 
AndGalden times is room: © 

Much Honour hath back hurch and State wOrr's 
Since Y ouz 'our Faiths Defender, are return'd ; * 
For of the Church the Honour and Renown, 

Are unto > Kingsthe ſtrongeſt Towre and Crown :' 


Behold how Thanesdoth ſmoother ver Waves! | 
How gladly (he; Yqurgilded Bark yeceives ; © © 
Mark how the courteous Stream her Arms doth fr, 

' Proud to receive Youto her watry Bed. | 

| Theold «Metropolis by Tyrants torn, ' * PW 
Your: preſence dath with-beaateous youth adorn. - 
On You how doethe-: ronilt people gras? ' 
How do the throanging Troopsall ina maze 
Shout loud for joy, thein King to-entertain,' «| 
How do their Streets AHETINE: ringagain. ' | 


Reat Camps, Tetreftiial GolOl ringeHeeai 
Yon we adore, to-us poor mortals given;/[- /. © 
You COar Life) may quicken us again, - 
8, by our Royal: M 4.5.7 7k. 3 deathiwere ATE 
For we on carth as Corps inanithate lay;\ © 71 | 
Till You (Our Breath Yrs roomy: 
Loe how old Ec 


"Pk 


Array'd lt we $a t __ oy 
As Phehus = lt 
Sun after W inte 

o through the world lar VerniesShine, "049. 
Enlightning all co bripg forck Fruics Divine: '* Nao)! 
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So Your ſad Fates ſprinkled OO nlviens; 6.00'f 6100 


Plung'd in Your y tears; have reacht the is 
And from the appealed Day broke; | 21: df 
T- adorn Ygur Sacred Temples many a Grown: 7 ame 
The firſt of 4 ok which ſhall eyer-lak;--;-- / > 
In Heayen, of Heavens, when all the or ore paſt 
The Second ſhines with Virtues richly wro 
Upon Your Soul, with Graces wholy i c 
:T he Third reſplendent with your peoples Lon; fot 
Fbeir Hearts by joy being kniclike Turtk-Doves. - ' 
The Fourth's, complcat by Yourhigh Charity, 
Which hath ſubdu'dandpardowd rhtenemy. 0 
—n Fikth.fhall hinewith Gold and Jewels bright, 
_—_ Yout Head, <A onarcb) roms, 
here the Almighty granoirflouriſtumay, * « 
Until in Heaven Youthinewith/Glorious ye" 
Who doth ngrftandamazedithus-tofes 70 | &/ | 
The Tak er urtle Dove Eſpous'd to be 3 
Uno aBriderwhole Robes with blood arefoul; © _ 
Loc Lovely©uaiwuzs with Dowel Galen $5) 
(Coming 94 Arkof His blood delug'd _ + 
With peaceful Olives His Sacred Hari 7" VV 
Eſpouled is to Albimdydiingorgs 7 OT 
Mo hos Princely:Beaury h reflores 1h) vo 1 hes. 
Then Celebrate theEſpoulald of ourKingy ''2 0"! »0 
With us let far and near all: Nytions Sing; 09 1 Yo LE 


Let all the World ſhpat loud (120 4 dv. YA 
LET CHARLES Envy LoYs- Dance: r hp Mg m 
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Let ſhady Woods and Pk: < together dance 
To ſee the Royal Oak to them advance, : 
Whilſt Nymphs reſound, O thrice;thrice happy they! 
Who have the Honour, their faint Limbs to lay 

Lader the ſhadow of th Illuſtrious Oak 

Expanded, to depell from Saints the Stroak | 

Of Tyrants tempeſts, and a Pillar ({quar'd 

By Crofles), for the Church of God prepar'd ; 

Where we may live to ſing aloud His Praile, 

With heartand voice, and Organs ſweeteſt Lays, 

Who hath our D a v1 Þ s Prayer not withſtoed; _ 
But made his Off-ſpring,C u a = u z 8 the Great,and Good; 
And baniſhing An from His Seed, - 

Highly Enthron'd Him in His Fathers ſtead ; 
That He may ſhine a Splendid Star to _ 
Throughout the world at noon bright Phe Lamp, 
And trampledown thoſe Tyrants with His Might, 


i 


Who dare contemn His Univerſal Right; AS | 
_ 'Aclength Your rip ned Years being Crown'd with Glory, 
Juſtice and Peace, unparalleld by ſto wy on” 


Ceaﬀleſtial Cuantsys Trim handy Aſcend 
T enjoy the Heavens in Bliſs without all End. 
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